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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1

Mildew quickly turns and grabs the young Viking boy, lifting the child from the ground by his auburn hair. Hiccup began to scream in pain and fear as he feels his arms be pulled behind his back tightly. " What are you doing Mildew?" He asks as he attempts to escape.

" I just got rid of the dragon, and I want it to stay gone." Responds Mildew.

" You knew the lightening was attracted to the metal and not Toothless!" Screams Hiccup angrily as Mildew began pulling the boy out of sight.

" So what if I knew?" Questions Mildew as he finally reaches his desired destination, an old looking tree that could open, once opened, Mildew quickly threw Hiccup inside and chained his arms to the cuffs, locking them in place behind his back. " You won't get away with this Mildew, my dad will stop you." Spats a struggling Hiccup.

Mildew smiles and grabs a dirty rag from his pocket." Will he now? Tell me boy, what would the great Stoick the Vast give in exchange for his only son? Or better yet, what would Alvin the Treacherous give for The Dragon Conqueror?"

Hiccup is unable to answer once the rag is tied tightly over his mouth. " Get comfy Hiccup, you'll be here for a long while." Hiccup screams into the gag, hoping to alert anyone of Mildew's treachery, but can barely hear his own muffled words.

Mildew exits the tree and quickly locks the hidden entrance. " Have fun Hiccup." Mildew smiles and happily heads towards the docks, but unbeknownst to him, Bucket and Mulch had seen Mildew take Hiccup into the woods and had gone in search of the chief.

" If you want this dragon you have to go through me!" Yelled Stoick The Vast angrily at his own Viking tribe, both he and Gobber were about to fight when Mulch and Bucket came to their aid.

" Stoick it's awful." Says Mulch

" Mildew planned it all." Exclaims Bucket " And now he's got your boy Stoick, he took Hiccup." Everyone stared in shock and anger, Toothless began to fight his chains even more at the news.

" What happened?" Asked Stoick

" After we secured and hauled the dragon away we saw Mildew grab Hiccup by his hair, the two began to yell and he dragged him into the woods." States Mulch. "We heard Hiccup say Mildew knew Thor wasn't mad at Toothless, before he dragged him off."

Stoick was beyond angry; someone he had trusted had harmed and kidnapped his son. " Where's Mildew?"

" Right here Stoick." Responds Mildew as he approaches the large Viking.

" Where's my son?" Mildew creates a confused look " How would I know, he's your boy." Stoick grabs Mildew by his beard.

" Bucket and Mulch saw you take him, now where is he?" Mildew begins to smile. " You'll never see your boy again Stoick, unless you rid Berk of all the dragons."


	2. Chapter 2

**Hey guys! Sorry this took so long, I have been busy with family issues and job hunting, but I am happy to announce I nailed a job and I start next week! So excited! And I promise I will work on my stories as much as I can :)**

Chapter 2

Stoick released Mildew and turned to face Toothless, he knew how much his son loved the dragons, but if it ever came down to it, Stoick would pick Hiccup over any dragon, even Thornado. " Load all the dragons on the ship."

"Stoick, we can't just give in to Mildew." Exclaims Gobber.

" He has my son Gobber and I would do anything to save Hiccup." with a heavy nod Gobber goes to tell the kids to say goodbye to their beloved dragons. Hours and many fights later, every dragon on Berk is chained to the ship.

Stoick turns to face a very happy Mildew. " That's all the dragons, now where's Hiccup?"

Mildew's smile falters. " Hmmm where did I stash little Hiccup?"

Now Gobber angrily approaches. " Listen ya old man, Stoick did everything ya asked and more, the dragons are gone." Gobber points to towards the ship. "Now where is Hiccup?" Everyone stares in shock at the once peaceful Gobber.

" Right this way." Says Mildew as he begins leading Stoick and Gobber into the woods.

After being told of Hiccup's kidnapping, Astrid, Snotlout, the twins and Fishlegs had begun searching the woods for their friend.

" This is ridiculous." States a very tired Snotlout.

" We've searched for hours." Says Ruffnut.

" He has to be here somewhere." Exclaims Astrid " Mildew couldn't have gotten very far out."

" Maybe the dragons could follow Hiccup's scent?" Asks Fishlegs, causing Astrid to glare. " All of the dragons are stuck on a ship."

" Then what are we doing out here?" Asks Snotlout.

" We need to find Hiccup." States Astrid

" But I heard Mildew was taking Stoick into the woods." Says Fishlegs " He must be leading him to Hiccup!"

Astrid turns, unsure of what to believe. " There's no way Mildew would give up Hiccup."

Everyone turns to stare. " I'm so confused." Says Tuffnut, his hands rise to his head.

" Think about it, Mildew has finally got his wish, why would he give up his only leverage?"

Fishlegs now starts to shake in fear and realization. " Astrid's right, Mildew would never let Stoick take him back; Hiccup is literally all he has."

" Ok so why take Stoick into the woods?" Asks Snotlout.

" I don't know guys, but we have to find Hiccup." All the children nod and begin their search for their missing friend once again.


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3

**First off I am so sorry this chapter took so long! But the day I was about to post it my dear father died and I have been going through a tough time with his passing :( again I am really sorry, but everything fell to my sister and I, were still no where close to finishing everything ... I will post another chapter as soon as I can, but it could be awhile.**

Mildew had lead Stoick and Gobber as far away from the boy as possible, he knew the moment he gave Stoick his son, the dragons would be brought back to Berk.

" There's no way you went this far Mildew." Says Gobber. " You're leading us away from the village completely."

Mildew stops and turns to face the two angry Vikings. " How do you know?"

" No more games Mildew." States Stoick as he moves to be face-to-face with the old man. " Where's my son?"

Mildew laughs. " Did you really think I would let him go Stoick? Ya wanna know what I told em? I threatened to hand em off to Alvin."

Now Gobber has to hold a beyond furious Stoick back. " Let me go Gobber! Where is he? Where's my son?!"

" I know how we can find out." States Astrid as she and the other children head down the hill.

" How?" Exclaims a very worried Stoick

" The dragons can follow Hiccups scent."

Mildew stares, how had he not thought of this? Of course the dragons would save the boy.

" Astrid, are you sure the dragons will be able to track him?" Asks Stoick, Astrid nods and the chief takes off full speed to get the dragons. Astrid turns her attention to Mildew and smiles. " The dragons will find Hiccup in no time." She states proudly.

Mildew takes off into the woods, quickly trying to come up with a new plan. The dragons will sniff the boy out no matter where he is on Berk! Then Mildew gets a twisted idea, if the boys not on Berk, then the dragons can' t track him and if he' s held up on a ship, they can' t risk attacking. With his new plan in my mind, Mildew runs to the old tree he left the poor boy chained and gagged in.


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter 4

**First off, I am so sorry this took so long! I have been so busy with work and searching for another job :( I feel terrible. I promise you I haven't forgotten about this story and I will update ASAP! Again I am so very sorry.**

"Don't sail that ship!" Yelled Stoick as he approached the docks. "We need the dragons to save Hiccup!"

The ship ceases movement and Stoick jumps a board. "Find my son Toothless." Toothless nods as Stoick releases the dragon from his bonds. "Free all the dragons!" Yells Stoick as he and Toothless head back into the woods.

Bucket and Mulch nod, turning to face the rest of their tribe. "You heard the chief, free em all and go." States Mulch.

Mildew had finally reached the tree; the frail old man had run out of breath long ago, he hadn't realized how far away he had led Stoick.

"Stupid kids, using the dragons." He states as he unlocks the hidden door. This turn of events had not been the plan, Stoick was supposed to send the dragons away to save his son, not free the dragons to save him.

Hiccup ceases his struggles and stares as a tiny old man comes into view, he knew if Mildew had come back for him, then it meant something had gone wrong.

"Change of plans Hiccup." States Mildew as he unhooks the chains from the tree, pulling the boys bound arms like a leash out of the small room, while ignoring Hiccup's yells of protest.

Once out, Hiccup tried yelling for help, but his cries remained unheard thanks to the gag. He knew that whatever Mildew had up his sleeve wasn't good; he'd already threatened to hand him off to Alvin and use him as leverage against his father.

Unwilling to take any part in the plan, Hiccup began pulling in the opposite direction, his feet and prosthetic dragging through the dirt in any attempt to escape.

"Now Hiccup, I thought ya would have liked being let out." Hiccup turns to glare at Mildew, who simply tugs the chain harder, forcing the boy along.

Soon the two had reached Mildew's desired destination, the docks. Mildew smiled as the fear ignited in Hiccup's eyes. "Seems everyone in Berk is out searchin for ya. I'm sure Stoick won't mind us borrowing his ship."

Hiccup's eyes widened in realization, he was being taken away from Berk! Mildew could hide out with him anywhere or simply sell him off to Alvin! Hiccup's struggles begin once more, his voice pleading to be heard as he fights to get free.

"That's right boy." States Mildew as he drags Hiccup onto the waiting boat. "Say goodbye Hiccup." Mildew leads the struggling teen down to the cells, reattaching the chains and locking the door.


	5. Chapter 5

**I'm sorry these chapters are so short, I have just had no time to really think, my computer keeps having problems so I started typing from my phone, but now my stories are somehow being deleted! It's so frustrating and I am working to resolve these issues the best I can.**

Chapter 5

Toothless quickly got whiff of his Hiccup's scent deep in the woods. The dragon's speed begins to pick up at the sight of an old tree.

Stoick, who had been following closely behind watches as his son's dragon stops in front of an old looking tree.

"What are you waiting for Toothless? We need to find Hiccup."

Toothless points his head in the trees direction.

Stoick quickly approaches the tree, resting a palm a top the old bark.

"Hiccup?"

Toothless pushes Stoick's body into the tree, causing the secret door to open. Both Toothless and Stoick peer inside.

"What is this?"

Stoick catches sight of the hook and some discarded chains.

Toothless begins sniffing the ground and growls loudly as he spots the disturbance in the dirt.

Both Toothless and Stoick stare angrily at what's left of a Night Fury drawing.

"Hiccup!"

The tribe waits anxiously in the great hall for any news from their chief, they knew Mildew had tricked them and was holding their heir hostage.

Hours passed before Stoick and Toothless returned from the woods, without Hiccup.

"Where's Mildew?" Demands the Viking chief as he turns to stare at his tribe in search.

The tribe turns to one another, searching as well.

Stoick turns his attention towards the teens that befriended his son.

"Ready your dragons."

The teens all nod and exit the great hall, except for Astrid who stares in shock at the angry chief.

"You didn't find him?"

Stoick lowers his head

"Toothless found where Mildew was keepin him, but by the time we got there … "

Astrid rests her hand on Toothless' nose

"Don't worry, we'll find him."

The great halls doors suddenly burst open an out of breath Gobber runs inside.

"Stoick, it's Mildew! He took one the boats!"

"Are you sure Gobber?" Questions Stoick

"I saw em sailin away with me own eyes Stoick!"

"Did you see Hiccup?"

Gobber lowers his head

"I didn't see em."

Stoick turns to face his tribe. "Ready a ship! We use our dragons to catch up, but do not attack!"

Every Viking nods and heads off to get weapons and prepare a ship.

**Uh-oh Mildew's taken Hiccup away by boat! Where could the old fart (JK) be heading? Any ideas? I sure would love to hear what you all have in mind :) **


	6. Chapter 6

Chapter 6

The kids and Stoick quickly headed out in pursuit of the sailing ship containing their beloved heir.

The rest of the tribe traveling by a ship of their own; each bore a face of fear of their chief and for their little Hiccup.

"Do you see the ship?" Questions Stoick to the young teens flying above.

"There's no sign of the ship anywhere!" Exclaims Astrid

"How can an entire ship just disappear?" Asks Snotlout "It's huge!"

"He did have a huge lead on us." States Fishlegs

"He's probably hiding out on a neighboring island." Declares Astrid

"We have neighbors?" Asks the twins in unison, causing each teen to glare.

"Everyone fan out!" Yells Stoick. "We find that ship, we find my son."

Each rider takes off in a different direction, covering any island within miles that Mildew could have reached.

Mildew watched from his hiding place as the kids all rode away in search, each one screaming Hiccup's name into the air.

"This is too perfect isn't it Fungus?"

When no sound replies the old man begins a search for the sheep in question.

"Fungus?"

After many scrambling searches later, Mildew leans against the mast in defeat. "How could I have forgot em?" The old man crosses his arms in anger "I gotta go get em, and soon." His attention turns down under, the place he knew Hiccup was, but taking the boy back to Berk was not an option.

"Well isn't this just perfect." Scoffs Mildew "I finally get those blasted dragons and boy off the island and now this!"

Mildew knew it was only a matter of time before the ship was found; after all he wasn't too far from Berk. He knew he had to go back for Fungus, but what about Hiccup? He couldn't just leave the child, but where could he hide him?

The old man began a search for any neighboring islands, Outcast Island was too far away, He could just head for Dragon Island, but the boy could train dragons! Breakneck Bog was considered cursed with a "Fog Monster"

Mildew's eyes turn to the icy water, staring into the abyss made the old man realize that there was one place he could send the boy, a place where he'd never return from.

"Valhalla."

The old man began to shutter, could he really send a child to a watery grave? Think what you want, but Hiccup was just a kid, not even the age of sixteen! It's true this boy had been a nuisance to him and the entire tribe, but he was still just a kid!

"Oh perfect!"

Mildew's mind bore a wicked idea as he went to fetch Hiccup. Child or not, that boy was good as dead.

Many hours later, the riders returned to the sailing boat, each bore a face of defeat and anger.

"Not a sign of him!" Yells Stoick angrily at his tribe

The kids take one look at one another and begin another search for their friend and leader.

"Well find em Stoick, don't worry." States Gobber

"I can't lose him Gobber. Hiccup is all I have left."

"And ya wont. We're gonna get him back safe and sound."

The two friends smile at one another for many moments, before the peace is broken.

"The ship! We found the ship!" Screams many of Berk's Vikings.

Gobber shakes his head "See?"

Stoick smiles before heading up deck.

"All this searchin for me?" Questions Mildew at his former tribe

Stoick glares at the old man "We came for Hiccup. We're taking him home."

Mildew laughs "Oh you're right about that Stoick."

All Vikings stare in fear and confusion, what was Mildew getting at?

"Hiccup is going home … Permanently."

Stoick angrily jumps upon Mildew's ship, his sword leveled with the man's neck "Where is my son?"

Mildew simply laughs at his chief, his eyes cold and ruthless "Are ya sure ya wanna see your boy Stoick?"

The sword draws closer, a fine line of red dripping from the blade, slowly cutting further into Mildew's exposed neck.

The old man shakes from the pain, but he knew this was how it would end. He'd committed treason against his tribe, tricked the chief and kidnapped the hope and heir.

"I won't be askin ya again. Where. Is. My. Son!?" Stoick forcefully presses the blade deeper with every word, he knows at this rate the old man's head could be severed, but anger clouded his conscience. At that moment all the chief wanted was to see this man lying dead at his feet.

Mildew gurgles and begins chocking on his own blood as the blade slices through his neck, even if he wanted to tell Stoick where his son was, there was no way he could. Instead the traitor stares into Stoick's eyes as the blade inches through his flesh.

The tribes' cries and pleas to the chief are all ignored; Stoick was seeing red and nothing could stop him now, he was avenging his tribe, he was avenging his pride, but mostly, Stoick was avenging his son.

**I am so so so so so so so sorry that this chapter took so long! I have had major writers block with this story, but I am suddenly just filling with ideas, such as Stoick decapitating Mildew, but what was that plan the old coot had? And where's Hiccup? All will be answered soon! Thank you for sticking with me throughout this story! And a special thanks to DoomsdayBeamXD for the amazing ideas! I loved Mildew leaving Fungus behind ;)**


	7. Author's Note

**I am so sorry this story has taken me so long! But I will also state I have been trying to update my stories all day and Fanfiction keeps mixing the entire thing up and it's getting really annoying! But I have not given up hope on this story and I hope none of you have either, I will post the next chapter as soon as I can and the site decides to let me :)**


	8. Chapter 7

Chapter 7

The kids had long returned to find the chief beheading Mildew. Each stared in horror or in the twin's case fascination as Stoick slowly pushes the sword harder, both were covered in sticky blood, Mildew's eyes remained wide, and his mouth falls open at Stoick's final push, the push that finally severed his head from the rest of his body.

The tribe stares in shock as the headless body falls to the floor boards next to their chief's feet, his bodiless head rolling to a stop on the deck.

Moments later, the red leaves and Stoick's vision returns to normal, his anger dissipates as he turns to his tribe. All eyes remain on Stoick.

"Stoick." Comes Gobber's voice as he jumps onto the ship, the blacksmith stares, unsure of what to say. Instead he turns his attention to below. "I'll go get Hiccup."

Stoick remains frozen as Gobber heads below, he'd killed plenty of dragons in his lifetime, heck he'd butchered many traitors, but this … What he'd just done to Mildew.

Gobber runs back up deck, his eyes wide and his breath gone "There's no sign of em! I searched everywhere!"

The chief adverts his gaze into the ocean, his eyes widen at the sight of a small figure below the icy depths. "Hiccup!" Without another word, the chief jumps into the freezing ocean.

The tribe all stare as the chiefs large figure dives deeper below, each begging Stoick gets to Hiccup, before it's too late.

Minutes pass, as neither figure emerges. Just when all hope seemed lost, Stoick's form struggles with whatever the man's holding, breaking the surface and jumping back aboard the ship before taking a single breath.

The father cradles the small figure in his arms, wrapped in a large fur pelt, chains wrapped tightly around, trapping whomever lay encased inside.

Without much thought, Stoick tore through the tight chains until they finally gave under the pressure. "Please Thor let him be alright." Cries the chief as the furs are slowly peeled away to reveal the unmoving body of his son.

Hiccup's skin had turned a shade of blue, his lips purple. The boy's small hands stiff to the furs as if he had been clawing his way out .. This could only mean one thing.

Hiccup was still alive when he was submerged.

"No!" Cried Stoick as he shifted Hiccup's body closer, attempting to find a heartbeat. His boy was a fighter! No way could a scrawny old man steal away his young life! Desperately, Stoick began giving air to his son's lungs, pumping the boy's unmoving chest after each breath.

The tribe all stared at the tragic scene before them. for many minutes they held back their tears, only able to watch as the chief and father continued trying to save his little Hiccup.

But anybody could tell the child .. Was already gone, that Berks very own Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III was dead.

Astrid stared, Mildew had … He'd killed Hiccup! They … They were too late. She was too late … She'd failed to save the love of her life. Defeated, She dropped her axe to the ground, collapsing onto the deck as her knees gave way. Tears cascaded down her cheeks.

Fishlegs remained frozen where he stood. His best friend, the only other Viking to ever really understand him, was dead. He didn't even fight as the tears began to fall, as his hands began to tremble and his sobs filled the air.

Snoutlout's eyes were slowly filling with "Dust." No matter how many times he pushed them away, more came. He didn't understand why he was so sad; I mean Hiccup was only their bossy leader! He didn't mean anything to him … Right?

Upon looking from Fishlegs to Astrid he knew the answer, Hiccup had become more than his leader and savior, he had become his friend.

Tuffnut and Ruffnut remained sitting Indian style on the deck, unsure of what to think, I mean there's no way that Hiccup was actually dead! That kid has been through much worse than this, but upon looking at the blue of their friend's skin, his unmoving hand that lay across the deck, they knew this was for real.

That this time, might end differently than all the others. As that realization struck, the tears began to fall.

Stoick couldn't stop his tears as he cradled Hiccup's tiny body. How could Mildew have done this? To an innocent child! To his child … Hiccup had never meant to harm anyone or in Mildew's case, annoy. He'd only wanted peace between the Viking's and Dragon's. Was that too much to ask?

Suddenly the attempts to make Hiccup breath ceased, the father moved his son's auburn locks from his face before setting him down and turning to face the tribe.

Everyone's teary eyes rushed to the lifeless body, hardly anyone had been able to see over the chief and were just catching site of the poor boy's condition.

With a heavy heart, they all began to pray to the gods that their little Hiccup makes it to Valhalla safely.

** So what do you all think? Should I bring Hiccup back from the dead? I would love to hear what you all have to say :) I am so sorry this chapter took so long, but I have not given up on this story!**


	9. Chapter 8

**Chapter 8**

A large black figure could be distinguished through the watery waves; it came as no shock to anyone when the figure quick as lightening made it a top the plank.

Not one villager spoke as Toothless took in the scene before him. Everyone had large tears coming from their eyes, the teens lay in a wreck on the ground, Stoick's fists were clenched to his sides in anger.

For many seconds time seemed to remain still, Toothless was at a loss of what had happened until he caught sight of a familiar small hand. The dragon bounded forward, excited to be reunited with his rider … Until he saw why everyone was so sad.

His little Hiccup lay in a large fur coat, his hands a light blue color, his small body drenched in what Toothless could only assume to have been water, but his eyes … Hiccup's eyes remained open, staring lifelessly into the sky.

Toothless nudged his rider's body, hoping for the boy to show any signs of life, but Hiccup just laid there. More and more attempts were made, Hiccup couldn't be dead! He wasn't!

The tribe only watched as the boy's dragon growled each time the boy didn't respond, pushing the child's body any such way to provoke any reaction. Then suddenly everything stopped … Toothless lowered his head and many tears fell from his large eyes, each landing upon the boys blue cheek.

With a heavy heart, Stoick approached the dragon, his son's best friend. He laid a heavy hand to Toothless's head.

"I'm so sorry."

Toothless turned to face the man, the last time he'd heard those three words was when his Hiccup lost his leg... When his Hiccup almost died

"Hiccup was all I had left … I lost Val after he was born."

Stoick's large hand began to tremble as fountains of tears left his face. The Villagers all bowed their heads in honor the young heir. Gobber walked forward before removing his helmet in respect. All grows quiet as everyone mourns the loss.

A light tapping can suddenly be heard from the floor boards, followed by a muffled scream.

Everyone's eyes roam in search of the new sound, what could it be?

Astrid rises to her feet, a bit wobbly on her legs as she begins her slow trail towards Hiccup's corpse, finally taking in the poor boy's full appearance.

"Oh Hiccup." Whispers the blond as she kneels down before the lost boy, her hand ruffling his auburn locks. The feeling is much different than all the other times, maybe because he's dead?

Astrid moves to hold the boy's lifeless hand before something catches her eye. Breathing deeply, Astrid falls into the last memory she had of Hiccup.

Flashback

_"__We can hide Toothless in the cove for now." Declares and hiding Astrid to Hiccup and Toothless_

_"__They'll just find him. We have to leave." Responds Hiccup_

_"__We?" Questions a shocked Astrid_

_"__He can't fly on his own, and I wouldn't want him too." Hiccup turns his attention to his dragon before making his final decision "I'm going with him, Astrid."_

_"__But you'll come back right?" _

_"__Yeah, eventually. When they all realize this didn't happen because of Toothless."_

_The large mob can be heard drawing closer _

_"__You better go."_

_Hiccup nods before getting on his best friend and flying off, leaving Astrid alone._

_End of Flasback_

His clothes! Astrid turns her attention to the brown contraption upon the boy's chest … Hiccup wasn't wearing his harness when he left … She was sure of it.

The female teen begins a full investigation of Hiccup's body, noting the tunic wasn't the right shade of green.

Mildew redressed him? But why?

Suddenly, every piece of the puzzle fell into place, the new clothes, the harness, and even his hair...

Astrid determinedly grabs hold of the boy's head, before pulling with all the strength she could muster. The tribe watched in shock as the Hofferson girl pulled the young heir's head clean off.

Stoick was about to demand an explanation when Astrid revealed the head … With a large hole at the bottom.

"It's … It's a doll!" Beams Stoick, he could get a second chance to save his son! Hiccup wasn't dead!

"Hiccup … Son!" The chief moves to quiet his tribe when another small scream is heard. "Keep screaming Hiccup!"

The chief, Gobber and teens all dash after the chief, each yelling their own encouraging words to the boy.

"We're coming cuz!"

"Make as much noise as possible, Hiccup!" States Fishlegs

"Yeah! For once we want you to talk!" Jokes Tuffnut

"Yeah, we do!" Remarks Ruffnut, as she and her brother head butt one another.

"Guys, shut up or we won't be able to hear Hiccup!" Yells Astrid

The chief turns repeatedly in circles, listening for any signs from his boy "Tell me where you are son!"

A small ruckus is heard from above, followed distinctly by another muffled scream, only this time the words could be heard.

"Stoick, up there!" Speaks Gobber as he points a meaty finger above. Stoick nods and begins smacking everywhere on the ceiling. "Hurry and find a door!"

The teens all nod and set to work, banging and punching anywhere they could reach.

"This isn't working!" Breathes Astrid as she lowers her now bruised fist.

"Astrid's right, we could keep this up for hours and never find it!" Breaks Fishlegs

"Can't we just have Hiccup tell us where the door is?" Questions Tuffnut

"He would if we could actually understand him!" Responds Snotlout

"Well, why can't he just make noise like before?" Asks Ruffnut

Stoick and Gobber cease in understanding

"The las has a good point." Declares Gobber "But a few yells and taps aren't going to do much."

Stoick nods before turning his gaze up "Hiccup, if you can hear me, knock loudly twice."

Everyone's breathes hitch as two small knocks are heard.

Stoick smiles as he slowly roams his fingers over the ceiling "Good son, am I closer or further away from you?" The chief gives the boards a good tap before waiting for the boy's reply

No subtle knocks are heard.

Gobber rushes to the other side of the room before knocking himself, but still is met with no answer.

Quickly Astrid raises her fist to the wall "Are you in the wall?"

No answer is received

"Can you still hear us?" Asks a very worried Fishlegs as he to knocks on the ceiling

The group is met with two more knocks.

"Alright Hiccup, knock once for no and twice for yes. Are you in the ceiling?" Speaks Stoick

One knock is heard

"Are you in the wall?" Questions a very confused Astrid

Only one knock is heard

"The floor?" Asks Fishlegs

One knock

"Gods Hiccup, where are you then?" Demands a very annoyed Snotlout

Two knocks are heard followed by a muffled cry

"Are you messing with me?" Orders the elder cousin

Another small cry

"That's it!" Screams Snotlout as he punches literally everywhere he can reach "Where. In. The. Name. Of. Thor. Are You?!"each pause is met with a series of brutal punches

Tuffnut turns to his sister "You never know! Maybe he's above and under us!"

Two bangs are heard

Snotlout stares above "That doesn't even make any sense! How can you be above and below us at the same time?"

Fishleg's eyes widen as he turns to the chief "Chief, is this Silent Sven's boat?"

Stoick nods "Why are ya askin Fishlegs?"

"Because Sven has a secret room where he goes to … Uh, enjoy the silence?"

Stoicks eyes widen "Where Fishlegs?"

"Up deck and … In between!"

"Above and below!" Screams Astrid

"Let's go!" All Viking follow after the chief, over joyed to finally know Hiccup's location.
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**Chapter 9**

Fishlegs quickly ran to a spot on the top deck, stifling through the wooden floor in search. "If I remember correctly, the door is right around here." The pudgy boy roams his fingers across until finally his tips catch on a small latch. "Got it!"

Everyone laughs in relief as Fishlegs proudly announces his discovery .. Only to glare in anger at the huge lock keeping it shut.

"I got this." Declares Snotlout as the boy quickly approaches, his hand moves down to inspect the lock, before he lifts his head .. and attacks the device with his helmet.

The twins cheer the boy on, as they too move to smack the lock with their helmets.

Gobber, Stoick, Astrid and Fishlegs only stare, unsure if they should attempt to stop the madness or let the others tire themselves out. Not one of them had any belief in Snotlout's plan … Until a loud clicking sound is heard and said teen opens the now unlocked door.

Snotlout stares incredulously as he shines his prized helmet "What are we waiting for?"

Everyone continues to stare in shock, almost like the time when Hiccup trained a dragon … Hiccup!

"Let's go get Hiccup!" Speaks Astrid

Gobber and Stoick nod and begin their journey towards the door.

"The old bugger destroyed all the stairs." States Gobber "He really didn't want us getting down there."

Stoick takes a broken step in his hands before tossing it aside "Broken or not, Hiccup is down there."

Gobber nods his head, Hiccup was like a son to him as well, there was no way a few broken steps would stop him. "That he is Stoick, shall we?"

The chiefs gaze wanders to the other teens, he couldn't allow them to go down there .. Mildew could have done a lot more than just breaking a few steps.

Astrid stared at the look the Chief was giving them, immediately she knew what Stoick was thinking. "We won't abandon Hiccup."

The others all nod their heads in agreement before standing straight; each bore a look of determination upon their face.

Gobber rests his hand a top Stoick's shoulder "Their Vikings Stoick, and they love that boy as much as we do."

Stoick smiles at the teens, he'd never known what an effect his son could have over them, a year ago anyone of them would gladly stand by as Hiccup got into trouble, but now they cared for his boy, so much so that they would risk their lives to save him .. It was a good feeling.

Speaking of Hiccup's effects, his best friend was approaching, he'd hoped Toothless would stay with the rest of his village, but that dragon and his son were glued at the hip, nothing could separate the two for very long.

"Alright, but be careful."

The teens all smile and Toothless gives his famous gummy mouth in response as the group jumped over the stairs.

"Fishleg's, where would be the best place to hold my son?"

Fishlegs roams over the room, noting the large nooks and crannies that Hiccup could have been stuffed in, the room was much larger than he'd originally thought.

"I'm not quite sure Chief, anywhere really."

"You're not sure? So we came all the way down here for nothing?" Questions an exasperated Ruffnut

"We're here for Hiccup." Decalres Stoick

"Well wherever he is, we know that he's here." Speaks Astrid

"Son!"

A muffled scream is heard; only this time the sound was a lot closer and was distinguishable.

Hiccup had without a doubt just screamed the word dad.

Stoick moves closer to where he believes his son is being held. "Make noise Hiccup!"

A loud set of bangs is heard, many loud muffled screams following.

Toothless quickly sniffs the air before running over to some large crates, sniffing at each one before moving to the next.

Stoick and the others bolt for said crates in search; they knew that if the crate Hiccup was in was indeed closed, the boy could suffocate. "One more scream son, make it loud!"

The loudest muffled scream Stoick had ever heard from his son echoes through the crates, signaling the exact one Hiccup was trapped in.

Stoick throws the unwanted boxes aside before lowering to his son's, his head resting on the lid, listening for his boy's heavy breathing.

At the sounds of Hiccup's rasps, Stoick pulls on the lid, feeling the nails used to encase the two give way before tearing clean off.

Stoick stared at the form of his son, grateful green eyes shining, a smile forming across the boy's gagged mouth, his chained hands motionless behind his back.

"Oh son … " The father scoops his teenage boy into his arms, hugging and squeezing the child before spinning in a circle.

Hiccup struggled as the added weight wasn't helping him with his problem to breath properly

Stoick's eyes shoot open at the sound of his boy choking, he'd completely forgotten Hiccup was tied up and gagged.

Quickly the Chief lowered his son to the ground as he began untying his gag. Once the putrid rag was removed, the boy began gulping in well needed air.

"Thank Thor you're alright Hiccup!" Beams Fishlegs as he, the other teens, Gobber and Toothless approach the pair

"Oh Hiccup, don't you ever scare me like that again!" Declares Astrid

Hiccup smiles as he's engulfed in a three way hug between his father, Astrid, Fishlegs and Gobber, while Toothless licks at his head happily.

The twins sigh as they two join the hug, both overwhelmed with joy at the turn of events .. They couldn't believe they were right.

"It wasn't the same without you." They declare in unison

The only one left to join the happy reunion was Snotlout. Hugging wasn't really his thing, unless it was with a pretty girl .. But he couldn't stop himself as he sprinted to the group, his hands getting as close to Hiccup as possible. "Good to have you back cuz."

Hiccup smiles, he'd never imagined this was the reaction he'd get after being kidnapped. Never the less the boy hugged each and every one back with as much strength as he could muster with his hands still bound behind his back, happy to back in their embrace.

The happy hug lasted well over ten minutes before any spoke, each taking in the fact that Hiccup was indeed alive, that they hadn't failed the boy.

Stoick takes his son's chin into his hand, lifting Hiccup's head to better assess any injuries

"I'm fine dad, but could we get these chains off?" The boy moves his bound hands

Without a second thought, Toothless clawed through the sturdy chains keeping his Hiccup prisoner.

Hiccup felt his aching wrists and smiled at his dragon "Thanks bud."

Stoick shared a meaningful glance at Gobber before taking Hiccup into his arms "Come on son, let's go home."

Hiccup smiled as he's taken out of his prison and back up to civilization. He was going home, he and Toothless were safe. "Dad?"

"Yes, son?"

Everyone becomes frozen at Hiccup's next words.

"What happened to Mildew?"

Stoick takes a deep breath before replying "Mildew's gone son, he's in Valhalla."

Hiccup's eyes widen, even though that man has abducted and came close to killing him .. He still cared about him.

Stoick noticed the change in his son and quickly nodded towards Gobber and the other teens, signaling them to go ahead.

"Hiccup, that man hurt you and wanted to harm your best friend."

Hiccup nods his head "But he still didn't deserve to die."

Father and son stare into one another's emerald eyes before smiling.

"Thanks for saving me dad, Mildew said I was as good as dead."

Stoick takes a deep breath and holds his young son in his arms "I would never give up on you Hiccup, I love you son."

Hiccup smiles and wraps his skinny arms around his fathers' broad shoulders "I love you too dad."

**_And there you have it folks! This story is over and ended in my very first happily ever after :) _**


End file.
